T ‘the subject of the eiephant.
@ ad studied them, tieir

thelr menzal de-
fr_physical struciure,!
i n. He bad o friendly in-
and whienever-he visited the 200
Swith every elephant in New
‘allowed him the freedom

i

Yin that evem so much as men-
elephants, it wos alwzys called
it W a0 B0 ] R
had been the rule with but one

- ¥or more than & year past

Al of 'the =aagazines there had
-ing most interesting type
“and whiie drawings which
the elephant in strange and

- phases, and in most unusual
£s. There ware sad cle
~coy ones, comicil rollicking
- “care elephants, abandoned

‘they looked curicusly over

,into or out of unexpect

FRys, strolied mp or down the

"“sonken gardens, sometimes,

company of the most delight
“girls or n_\ymphs in silhou-

when Martin Brown first saw

drawings he laughed amd hunt

riy for more. He found them.

few of them, sigoed modestly

- r, “S. B He calied the

“ohe of the libraTians who

for several years and

she - knew anything of

did! The artist was

‘come there-and pourad

t boeks and made quan-

etches. - -

Jkind of a girl?” asked Mar-

R: voung—=and sor. of attirac-

‘reluctantly admitic. the librar

‘neither. Why, here she

ss ‘nowis she added in surprise,

‘giance foflow=4 hers as a tall
came tovrard them.

‘Barstow, " said the librarian,

rithe girl with a gesture to-

Brown, “this is the ele-

ked into a pair of sad

“that were frankly wide =nd

e cozld mnot understand

eyes were sad, for there

- of hmmor ir the curves of

th. and her drawings sporkl-

‘often wondered of vou, Ele-

-1 Tor the first time since tke war broke

113 my owvn

said Sarsh Barstow, with
smile.
that they shounld be-!
“and they had so much!
‘At Ti¥s instant invitation |
“his studio from time to
‘stndied and sketched his
and he gave her of his lore
companionship rs she had
er 1 ‘trown excet in the tim-
& ofther dreams.

“did mot know, but that was
n for the sadness i her eres
Timess of a shy but courageous
ifighting upward in the conten-
siition of remorseless Msa-
“SPnit as she reveled in the joy
fation with Brown the
wduess lifted from her eyes
“pézen to reflect the dancing
“her natural spoctaneous No-
Bad always revealed Iitself
porous quirk in her ﬂeijle'
“Jolly elehanis which -a-
ngls when dapicted by

of her drawing.
they went to the wvarious
me after another she et
‘of his farcy. The Xeep-
ared in surrise to see their tem-!
i) - and sometimes erratic |
mtly accepted this slim,
“the samc affectionate fellow-
ﬂu‘a}? displayed for

ey slipped inquisitive, ca-
down over their thin-
curiing them about her

mg ardor. But Sarah

was unafrald—delighted to
they trusted and loved her

of the species feminine,
p of the species has its
=, 25 almost €veryone

HAPTER 114th

1 Receive a Gift and Losea Trea
sure—and a Falth.

Christmas was 10 have been agrand

event in the Lorimer home this year

Dr.

fn Europe. But it wasn't as success-
ceeded him orchids for mother, the
boys are still with the army. C(reteis
was the only dinner guest. He and
Thrys were very gay. My husband’s
twin sister was at her best andl was
glad to let her do my,share of the
ralking. Thus, I was free to meditate
wpon Certeis’ true reletion 1o my Iate
excitiny adrenture in the business
Dlock.

I caught myself looking at Certeis.
I caught Certeis glincing at me sO
<fren that at last we nearly laughed
ontright, it meemed so like a cheap
fiirtazion. But it wasn’t. I was only
studying Certeis, wondering if he had
two selves.

Chrys has two contradictory per-
scnalities, I know. She is z “smart™”
busines woinan, &nd aIso mystic, 3
fantastic and 2a- devote= of onija
boards.

Daddy Lorimer hzs two selves: he

dear, indolgent, leasing
father-inlaw:

knows him a8 & very different man. .

I have two naiures: I call out, in
my heart of hearts, for my husbands
love: and I follow the lure of a fiixta-
tion with Certeis.

As to that polished zentleman him-
self could he be a most foyzl anl ador-
abie lover—I1 hardly dared shape my
next thought—and & Germean spy?

. On tiae whol=, I object to the theory
of two eyos in one body. It's (00 e3asy
an excuse for one’s sins.

Certeis’ Chrisunas yifts had pre-
ceeded him, orchids for mother, the
povels of that remarkable Speniard
Ibanez, for Chrys, and fore me, &
card asking me to select my own
present from his coliection of antique
bijoux—a box, perhaps, since boxes
are my Lobby.

We wouid mave to go 1o his house
to select t=e zaft, and I felt, somehow
that Cert:is had hoped to get me away

e e e e o N N

feariessly forward and stood there
iulking softly as she cJently patted
rliperva’s swinging trunk with ber
soft slim haad. But when Minervs
s:ippad her trunk abont Sarah’s shoul-
<ers much as the others had done, she
srorted angrily and there w=s 10 fiex-
sbie gentleness as the powerful grip!
of her trunk became crushingly rigid.

Sarah was a prave girl andl she
made no sound; but she glarced ap-
pezalingly at Martin Brown, oaly to see
that he was midway in his frantic leap
to her rescue. Sternly he spoke to
zhe iniuriated beast which was just
beginning to swing the girl from the ;
ground; swiftly with the mighly grip
of his left hand he canght hold of the:
sensitive tip of Minerva's trumk, am
at the same time piying the goed re-
lentlossiy behind the great disintend-
ed car. For an instant Minerva wav-
ered then yielded to the pain of her
punishmént and the fearless anger ct
Wfartin Brown, with the little cowad
whines ske relented and relenquished
her hold on Sarah Barstow.

There was 2 strange look'in the
eyes of Martin Brown that afternoon
as they were on their way dick to
Sarah’s spartment, and Sarah herseif
was stringely silent. .

“There v-as really no danger,” he
tried to assure her as be was leaving.

«] know better.” she contradicted,
and then shuddered a bit. “She wonld
have killed me horribly, Msartin, if vou
hadn't saved me.” Brown would have
laughed the matter off and tumed 2a-

A Wielgseme, Cimsis,
Y U rmeing st 2y
ness, Soreness, Granvls.

Eg-:giz
Ezii?ﬁ.

|

€ Betwscn Sense and Sentiment, s .
for an hour onchaperoned. But events
shaped themselves =o that he was
compelled to ask Chrys to go with us.

We girls know his house well, so
often bas he entertained the Lorimers.
And we respect it as the best kepl
house In the city. We love it as the
most artistic. A huge fireproof studio
bholds his collections. -

*“Your choice, dear lady,” Cretis said,
with bis fascinating bow, and he pro-
ceeded 20 Open the cases for me.

“0h, Jane! Do take this!”™ exclzim-
ed Chrys as she picked up a ball of
Tock crystal. It was a seer’s glmss,
Chrys carried it to & corner, and there
after was absorbed in searching for a
picture of the futore in it.

“Or perbaps this ring?” suggested
Certeis drawing forth a tray which
held quaint bits of jewelry. He show-
ed me a ring which conceiled a pois-
on prick, one set with the tiniast
watch in the world and another which
opened with & spring Iike my own. |
took off my ring and handed it to Cer-
ful as we had planned because both
He had an idea that the sime crafts-
man might haver wrougiat them both,
centuries 830.

Elsewhere in the case, I came upon
& small jade box with a pine tree,
symbol of eternity, carved on it's cov-
ed. [ held it to ¥ heart with both
hands, and Certeis nodded delighted
approval of my choice. .

That night, in m¥ own room, I gloat-
ed over my jade box. And, as I toy-
ed absently with my Iapis ring. 1
pressed the spring carelessly, and the
siliy door swung opea in a deliberate
and solemn manner, revealing—noth-
ing at =it

The chart of the berth of the
treasure ship was gone!

Either tbat scrap of paper had fall-
enout when Certeis and I had compar
ed the hinges of the rings, or—

I couldn’t put the rest into words.
But & very dreedful guery presented
itsell to me: =

Wil & man worth loving trick a
women whom he loves? 1

way but bkas slim hands were on his
Mreast, and comehow lLe found her in
his arms. ~It was worth it Elephant
Man, she murmured, “just to see that
iook in wour eyes.”™ -

And Martin Brown siniled down in-
to her serious glance. “As an ele
plhicst fancier, I eeem to be a fortu-
nate wife-hunter,” he said.

HOULT

James McElfresh in Camp Meade. -
Several friends ‘'of James R. McEl-
frcsh, whe lately arrived in Neww York
from overseas with the sick and
wounded, have received letters or

d ! c~rds from him saying that he isthe

hospital at Camp Meade, Maryland.
It is hoped Le will soon be able to
<come home.

Hurt by Cow.

James D. Bowman is confined. to
the house by a sprained leg caused
by a strugzle with a fractious cow the
day before Christmas.

Personals.
Mr. and Mrs. Juseph Carpenter anc

ing relatives here.

Little Falls, are visiting relatives of
M7ts. Stansberry here.

* NOTHERS, DO THS—

cever ligullate.-

two children of Kingmont, are visit ;
Mr. and Mrs. Hugh Stansberry, of;

|

THE REFUGEE.

The dominznt thought in tke learis
of all mantiné during the coming year
must bel reconstruction. Individuals
as well as governments must feel the
most stujendcus task in the world's
history. As the fiood of war's deluge
recedes toward the German frontler,
there is geveaied a condition of zffairs
s0 terrible tbat the human mind, with-
out figures and facts, cannct grasp
its meaning. Face 10 face with hte
awful toll of war there is born a prayer
that never sgain in the world’s history
shall such desclation and destruction
visit the earth. “ie

Without some figures it is not pos-
sible to kmow the task of reconstroc-
tion: befor@e us. We must realize that
‘n Europe there are as many dead and
maimed men 2s the combined popula-
tioms of New York, Boston, Chicago,
Philadelnhla, St.- Louls, and twenty
Clevelands Rezlize also that in aill
this devastited rezion every shop and
industry is closed. We find It difficait
10 comprelend the damage to prop-
erty frcm one earthquike or tornado;
but in the war zones of Europe and
Asia, are eqpal to four Englands, has
been terribly ravaged. A French en-
gineer reports that ir certain parts of
France thesoil has been made 50 nse-
léss by shell fire thet it wil take one
kondred years to restore it for colti-
vation.

Gne-dav nursery iz our midst arons-
€s 2 community sympethy and interest
for the helpless little noes ‘Thers are
1.000.£0) fitherless children ovérseas
whose thin hands reach out to us for
Pity and bz!p TWe can face the fact

awful our minds strzin and bend to
meet the terrible mecning

Behind ang berouil this bitterness
of war is the grieZstricken, dispirited
txmﬂy—the hopelessness and despair
of being ard owning nothing. This Is
the re_tugee—‘.lze one for whom recon-
struction {1 1219 must fi'l our minds
and hearts: Ont of Belzium, on the
road to Furis, this steady stream of
refugees ficwed, & varving current due
to wrar’s vicissitudes. In Italw, Serbia,
Russia and tragic Armenia, the refun-
gee, pstiently humble, waits our gen-
erosity. Tiree countsies must bear
this burden of reconstruction—Japan,
South America. and the Tnlted Siates,
for they prefted mott by war's exist-
ence. Whit the first two count-ies

Our own country owes 2 debt to the
relugee thit no financial payment c2n
) But for the cizlenze
of his deal body; lIwied by tae Bel-
gian In front of the Hur army, cur ow=
women and children mizht now ba ref-
nzees thenrelves. But for the uncon-
querable spirit of the French peilm,
dying at the Marae and Verdnn, the
Hun mizght kave passed and Fafrmont

ol one fatheriess home, but before this i

may do, ¢r how they fecl toward these !
helpless cnes we cannot now: know. }

another Liege. = )
refugee far. due to,
tragedy. we &iscOVer our 2
ness pa-jonally acd reap the benefit

to sew or work for them? When we
sit before our worm fires, ordraw cur
war coats about us, protected, shielded
and gecurs, we most remember thosa
mnfortunate ones—the victims of war’s
malice Our charity must save them.
We must prove that to do as ome
pleases is pot the true spirit of oux
patriotism, for with all fear for our
own safesy removed we have a so-

preme oportunity to take our demo-

czacy into the komes of Earope.

- Headquarter’s Notes.

Our chairman, Mrs. Meredith, 1S es-
pecially pleased at® the generons Te-
soonse to the Christmas roll call inm
city and county TO every one wearing

the Red Cros>¥1919 button she wishes|

a Happy New Year. Back of the wish
is a request that we begin inew omr
work. The rcfeogee garment allottment
js far from compiete. Althonzh it is

the holiday season the workroom Was| '

never closed except for Christmas days
While the work done has been by no
means unimportant, thke reports are
very smzli and incomplete. They will
be included in next weak's work.

Auxiliaries.

The work done by the anxiliaries
during the Christmas drive was very
wonderfzl, bad roads, influenza, and
the difficuity'of handling s=upplies
made their accomplishments exception-
ailr fire. Ttre reports arc 2s yel so
incomplet= that they canmot be pidb-
liched until Inter. *

The writer recently heard a fribute
to the Rel Croess that is worth pub-
Jishinz. A Ped Cross worker approach-
ed an Hangarian and. because of his!
nztionalitr. timidly askeg for a mem-
berzhin. The Hungasian not ozly zave
her the rorexr bhut said, “Me glad to
zive one dollar me give more. Ae sick.
Ped Cross lady make me well™ He
opened b’s shirt at the nmeck and ex-
posed 2 lons, angry looking battle
scar. =
Anpabelle tells 2 story of similaz
eratitnd~ an= appmeciation. of the Red
Cross. In a Jittle town of 600 pocple
there wora 250 cases ¢f infiluenze. The
Iocal naxiliary. furnished soup. medi-
cal supp-i~s. £nd five nurses. Thesa
were Mrs. VW E. Brown. Mrs. Cornwell,
rs. Clzrence Beleh, Mrs. Ed. Davis.
and Mrs. Gecrge Dufleman. The aux-
fHory reneived $30 from . gratofal
miners beczuse to them and to their
fzmilies hac come the Red Cross.

- Mrs. KINBLE WHITE.
= Prasg Chairman,

Yuletide festivities call for Dr
2s we have prepared—

Evening Gowns
- Atternoon Gown

Dinner Dre

7 TADIES e o

When frreguolar or delayed nse Tri- :
amph Fills.- Safe and always depen '
dable, Not sold at drug store. Refuse |
others, =ave dissapointment. Write
for “Relief” and particulars: it's free
Address:  National Bedical Imstitute -
Milwankee, Wis.

CAVER

— —_— ———

HER FAMILY

BER BEBSIDE.

Six Yoo -
1 She .-

":.'-_.?.‘::'ﬂ:g She Might Di, Says Tews Lady, Bst Now
dell, Strong Woman an Proisss Tomand For
Her Recovery. .

s

Royse (City, Tex—Mrs. Mary Eil-
| man, of this plice, mys; “After the
. birth of my little girl...my side com-
| manced to hurt me. I had to go back
itobai We called the doctor. He

i treated me...but I gt mo better. I

tptwmmdwoxsomtﬂ the misery
| was unbesrable...I was in bed for
| three months and sattered such sgony
ithat!miust dravn up in = knot.-.

I told iy husband if he would get
me & bottle of Cardul I would try ft...

|
|
i 3
H
i

:

t eommenced taking it, however, that

‘ien:;ms!cnﬂed my family about

;me...torlknewl could mnot la=t
imxmmlhdsmtﬂt

the better. Thii ==s =ir ria=s 2g0
and I em still hoe =2nd am a well,
strong woman, and I owe my iife fo
Cardul. ¥ had only taken half the
bottle when I began to feel Detier

The misery in my side got less... T
continned right on taking the Caxdrol |
untll T had taken three bottles and I |
did not need sny more for I was well |
and pever felt belter In my life... I |
have pever kad any trouble from that !

day to this™

Do you suffar from heedsche, back- |
ache, pains in sides, or other discom- | 3
Or do you fesl | §

forts, exch month?
wesk, nervous and fagged-out? If 80,
give Cardul, the womasy’s tonic, a
trial, L7

")
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TO PUTTER AROUND THE HOUSE)—BY

DOINGS OF THE DUFFS—(TOM IS INCLINED

48D 12 ADMIT TRATA PAIR

oF SUSPEIDERS, A FEM SToSES

D A HeckmieE ANT SO,
BAD - BOYT— —

Don’t Dread

read theTask of
Window Cleaning

loosens the dirt and leaves the glass clean
and clear as crystal— o e
without spots or streaks.

AT ALL DEALERS

Send for*MagicCrystal”™
booklet. Itdescribes100
houschold uses for 20
MULE TEAM BORAX.

PACIFIC COAST BORAX CO.
New York Chicsgo

gy o

2
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ALLMAN,




